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ORATION. 


PELLOW-CITIZENS :— 

The feeling which animates the mass of our people proclaims 
that this day is consecrated to the celebration of signal events. 
Forty-seven years since it witnessed the retirement of the Bri- 
tish troops from this city—among the last acts which announced 
that our title had been acknowledged to take rank among the 
nations of the Earth. A population of less than thirty thous- 
and souls, were spectators of this imposing scene. The smoke 
which marked the dwellings of our fathers, ascended from a 
narrow circle of their social homes. Few were the houses de- 
dicated to the service of Heaven. The spot from which I ad- 
dress you, far distant from the scene of city noise and strife, fur- 
nished a smiling subject for the skill of the husbandman, and 
a lonely range for his lowing herds. 

We are assembled this day under the broad canopy of Hea- 
ven, surrounded on all sides by a vigorous population rising 
200,000 souls, devoted to the diffusion of intelligence, and the 
great principles of rational liberty. The hundred spires which 
attract our notice, mark the altars sacred to the pure purposes 
of Religion, and the various forms in which we enjoy the pri- 
vilege to worship the God of our choice. The dense column 
of smoke, which hovers around our countless buildings, an- 
nounces that our people are in the full enjoyment of all the 
comforts of life—and all the endearing relations of « wife, chil- 
dren, and friends.” Happy are we to behold this day. The 
scenes it presents are not the fictions of fancy. They are the 
blessings of reality. It is the birth-right of our liberties—it is 


the unquestioned title to our homes. We have reason to re- 
joice. 
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From “our own, our native land,’’ the happiest subjects of re- 
flection press upon our minds ; they alofie would inspire univer- 
sal emotion, But, fellow-citizens, we have received this day 
in ‘double trust.” The revolution of years, brings it to us in 
no “ questionable shape.’’ It comes surrounded with all the 
engaging “airs from Heaven.” It appeals to us, in the univer- 
sal language of nature, strikes every chord of feeling; and it ad- 
dresses every patriotic emotion, when it is announced to cele- 
brate the recent events which have occurred in France—France! 
our country’s “friend and ally” —the blood of whosesons mingled 
with our own, fertilizes the scenes of our Revolutionary strug- 
gles, while their bones moulder together on the plains of York. 
They appeal to our sympathies, as brethren, and as men—deeply 
affecting the happiness of a great and gallant nation—deeply 
affecting the fate of the civilized world. A signal Revolution, 
accomplished in three short days, has terminated the growing 
spirit of oppression, which threatened to blast forever the blos- 
soms of hope which have bloomed without despair, in the hearts 
of the distinguished friends of Liberty in France. The blow 
which has been struck, has vibrated througheut our Jand. Our 
cities, rising en masse, and assembling all ranks of our people, 
from the most distinguished functionaries of our land to. the 
humblest individual who breathes our air, have given a united 
expression of their general joy. The silence of our vallies is 
broken by the plaintive strains of the enthusiastic song of liber- 
ty in France, and our hills echo back the shouts of triumph and 
applause. Hope and enjoyment come together. The intel- 
ligence that a Revolution has begun, brings the fact, that it is 
ended. Like the sound which proclaims that the natural ele- 
ments are in commotion, the report which announces the strife 
proclaims that the danger is past. The atmosphere purified by 
the conflict, assumes its usual aspect. Order and silence reign 
over tumult and confusion. Peace spreads her downy wings 
over the great family of nations, and all is hushed and still. - 

Europe has felt the shock. Her nations, aroused from their 
growing lethargy. gaze with amazement at the stupendous re- 
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sult, and catching the inspiration which lives in all France, 
begin to examine the weight of their own chains. Rulers are 
devising imaginary ramparts against the growing spirit of the 
age, while the united cheers of the friends of Liberty in both 
worlds proclaim the direful fact, that in each palace of Europe 
hangs a “sword suspended by a hair.” 

Let them learn from these eyents, that if they would govern 
with safety they must rule with wisdom. Beholding the glimmer- 
ings of reason and intelligence, which steal through every por- 
tion of the civilized world, let them prepare their thrones for 
the approach of intelligent subjects, and their soil for that blaze 
of Liberty and Light, which is destined to illuminate all the 
regions of the Earth. They may raise ramparts of sand against 
the encroaching wave of reformation; but without an ark of 
safety, founded upon a just estimate of popular rights, and 
guided by submission to their influence, it will deluge their 
thrones, though it be tinged with their blood. 

Fellow-Citizens :—Our sympathies are justly excited. The 
cause of France is that of America—the cause of America ts 
the Liberty of man. It brings into direct discussion the great 
principles of our own Revolution, and by their triumph or their 
fall, must stamp us as a nation “‘of right, free and indepen- 
dent,” or aband of Traitors to the British crown. It is in de- 
fence of these great and important principles “that all men are 
born free and equal;” that the multitude are not to be saddled 
for the few: and that manis competent to govern himself, that 
the “King of the French” has terminated a long line of the 
“Kings of France.” It is in admiration of our free system of 
government, founded on rights in defence of which our fathers 
bled, that the streets of Paris have been stained with blood.— 
The spirit of Washington is up “ and armed.” Rejoice then 
people of America! extend your united arms to the great body 
of the French nation—Bid them welcome to the enjoyment of a 
portion of that happiness, which flows from a free government 
wisely administered ; invite them to join in the cheers with 
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which you hail their Constitutional King, while they hear in 
return the concentrated applause of the only Republic on Earth. 

Among all the gifts of a merciful Providence, there is none 
80 conspicuous in our nature, so consoling in its influence, so 
searching in its power, as that great principle which by a com- 
mon sympathy of feeling, endears man to man throughout the 
world. It is that hallowed feeling of sympathetic emotion, 
which binds individuals together as families—families as socie- 
ties—societics as nations—and nations as a world. It is the 
chain which connects Earth and Heaven—guiding the eye of 
man in grateful acknowledgements, when his fellow creatures 
are prosperous; or in humble supplication to offended deity, 
when they are cursed by affliction and want. It lives through- 
out all the scenes of varied animated nature. It beats in eve- 
ry pulse. It throbs in every heart. It has sustained the patriot 
on the field, the martyr at the stake. It is the language which 
enrols in its calendar the fields of Marathon and the straights 
of Thermopyle, and uttering with deep emotion the names of 
Koskiusko and Montgomery, points to the fields of Warsaw and 
the walls of Quebec. It gave decision and firmness to Wash- 
ington, in the retreat through the Jerseys, and at Newburg— 
it made him the envy of mankind on the Banks of the Poto- 
mac. It cherished the noble spirit of La Fayette in the dungeon 
of Olmutz, and provides him a monument of Glory, in the uni- 
ted affections of France and America. It bent with mournful 
foreboding over the spark which appeared in Greece, and hangs 
in tremulous emotion over the suffering population of the Eme- 
rald Isle. It yet lingers in the breast of the Grecian mother, 
who sees in the features of her son, the sparkling of a soul 
which she devotes to the future vengeance of her country’s 
wrongs. It breathes in the dying accents of Emmett, and 
whispers hope to the great body of the Irish nation. It lives 
in the memory of Riego, and casts a beam on the fortunes of 
ill fated Spain. It speuks in the violated constitution of Eng- 
land, and points to the execution of the first Charles, and the 
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expulsion of the second James. It triumphs in the fire of 
enthusiasm, which illumines the streets of Paris, and bursts 
upon our admiration and applause in a heroic revolution of 
three days. By this holy sympathy France and America are 
united, and by cherishing fond sentiments of justice and regard 
may they jointly contribute to the emancipation of mankind. 

But Fellow Citizens, there are great points of reflection, 
which distinguish the late events. They bespeak the march of 
intellect and liberty, distinguished from the prevalence of fac- 
tion and licentiousness which marked the revolutions of former 
years. They display a people moving en masse without riot, 
and claiming liberty without excess. They present the altars 
of Religion unpolluted—rights of property respected—order 
obeyed—vices repressed—and reason triumphant in the full dis- 
play of the virtues of a great nation unsullied by cruelties— 
moving in firm submission to the dictates of individual integrity 
and national honor. The Revolution of ’89 was the vindictive 
movement of the great body of a people—burning with re- 
venge—and frantic with despair. That of 1830 is the effort of 
an enlightened nation, profiting by the errors of the past, and 
looking firmly but calmly to the prospects of the future. Rea- 
son and reflection had furnished the theory that free govern- 
ment can be sustained, and the example of America has esta- 
blished the fact. Profiting by the great lesson which she has 
afforded, the people of France have discovered that to be free 
they must be virtuous and intelligent—that Liberty is to be woed 
by the practice of all the virtues—nor can she live in the fami- 
ly of all the vices. 

It is the existence of these great features in the late Revolu- 
tion, which stamps the era as decisive, and confounds by their 
presence the council of Kings. The approach of the friends 
of Liberty to their Thrones, presents facts addressed to their 
reason, without excesses of passion and feeling which appeal to 
their fears. It wears the aspect of man, under the influence 
of reflecting enquiry into his future destiny, comparing with 
calm, but determined composure the various duties which he 
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owes, to himself, to his posterity, to his country—to his God. 
Faction is awed, while a nation speaks. This distinguish- 
ed moderation has marked the Revolution of France. In ad- 
dressing itself to the sympathies of man, it presents a well 
grounded hope that its results will be permanent. Contrasting 
its influence at the present time, with the wild excesses, which 
deluged France with blood, and the prevalence of passions 
productive of effects at which Religion grew pale, and Human- 
ity shuddered, we behold the influence of reason, attended by 
the train of all the virtues, and the light of intelligence beam- 
ing with a steady lustre upon the fate of nations. Humanity 
may now dispel her fears—displaying her attractive loveliness, 
where all her dictates are respected. Religion may hold her 
olive branch on her thousand altars, among a virtuous people, 
who presume not to question her blessings, or to violate her 
sanctuaries—In the tears which both may shed over the scene of 
carnage and of death, inseparable from human strife, we recog- 
nise the mysterious working of Providence ; but firm in the 
‘persuasion that they will be succeeded by smiles of joy at the 
ameliorated condition of our nature, we mourn with them over 
the field of civil commotion, and exult in the return of order and 
peace. : 

‘But Fellow Citizens, forgetting for a moment the excesses 
which distinguished the first Revolution in France, we owe a 
passing tribute to the gallantry of her people at that distin- 
guished era. The unrestrained passions which rioted in excess 
at home when directed against the enemies of her Republican 
Freedom, and called in defence of the inviolability of her soil, 
blazed forth in a series of military efforts, which astonished the 
world. Her armies traversed the fields of Europe, and flushed 
with successive conquests, seemed destined to make it but 
the field of France. Animated by a wild: enthusiasm, which 
disdained restraint, they attempted the visionary notion of pro- 
pagating the ‘principles of Liberty, at the point of the sword. 
Like the mistaken zealots of former days, who represented 
themselves as the champions of Religion, in the armour of 
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death, they dreamed that they were doing homage to the prin- 
ciples of Freedom, by subjugating the nations of the earth. 
It was this mixture of passions—mingled with contributions 
from the best of virtues and the worst of vices—which roused 
that spirit of desperate resistance to foreign dictation, which, 
while its object was Liberty, its end was Despair. The adini- 
ration of their military conquests gradually diminished the 
spirit, with which the first efforts for Liberty were inspired— 
and each successive triumph of their arms made them the safer 
subjects for the approach of despotic sway. The Eagles of 
France, soared over the fields of Holland, of Germany and of 
Spain—looked with exultation at the tomb of the Casars— 
flapped their wings in triumph over the pyramids of Egypt, and 
perched in proud defiance on the palace of the Czars. But the 
page of history which glows with this record of her Glory— 
faithful to her purpose—finds in it the death blew to her free- 
dom. In giving chains to other nations they learnt to forge their 
own. In the blaze of triumph which had captivated their hearts 
and. seduced their senses, they saw not the funeral pile of their 
Liberties which they had bathed in blood. Too late awaking 
from, their delusion, they found that the Revolution had ended 
in a change of masters, and that the spirit of Freedom had left 
France in despair. 

The peace which succeeded the revolution of 89, and the 
few succeeding years, became necessary to recruit the ex- 
hausted efforts of nations. The intervals which had marked 
the progress of their wars, founded in the devices of their lead- 
ers were used with spirit and effect for more gigantic efforts in 
the field. Exhausted nature demanded repose. The spear 
yields to the olive. The God of War, satiated with victims, 
and drenched in blood, retires from the scene of his triumph.— 
Peace with her attendant virtues, descends from the Heavens, 
and takes possession of the earth. The friends of Liberty in 
France, weeping over her prostrate altars, bathed in the blood 
of their countrymen, pause over the accumulated horrors, which 
had desolated their happy land. Despair, with her sable train, 
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hovers over the region of their hopes. They had heard the 
mournful strains and seen Liberty like the fabled bird, con- 
sumed by the fire of her own emotions on the fields of her form- 
er flight. Patriotic ardour dared to hope, that fired by some 
spark from some more happy land, its ashes would yet blaze 
forth with regenerated light, and live in embodied form. That 
spark is the spirit of our government, and that country is our 
own. The present charter of France is the consummation of 
their prayers. The intelligence that it exists, is the herald of 
their triumph. 

Space will not permit, nor will time allow, a critical exa- 
mination of the great features of Liberty, which that record 
of their power offers to the people of that now happy land. 
It claims, however, all the respect of which the occasion ad- 
mits. Emanating directly from the spirit of the nation, it points 
toa King reigning by the will of the people, and not by the 
grace of God. When the combined armies of Europe had ter- 
minated the imperial sway, and forced a Monarch on the 
throne of France, he approached his subjects professing a 
spirit of feeling for their rights. In the charter of that day, 
specious devices were framed to captivate their hearts with 
a show of freedom, while the means were in preparation to 
enslave their minds by the gradual approaches of power. In 
the first. violation of the rights of the press, guaranteed on its @ 
face—in the diversion of property by the newly devised doctrines 
of descent—in the great and sweeping effort to control the elec- 
tive franchise of the people, aiming at the very soul of free 
government, France witnessed the symptoms of a tyranny as 
despotic, as that which marked the reign of a King, who boldly 
proclaimed he ‘was the state.” These gradual efforts to un. 
dermine all the great pillars, upon which the fabric of human 
liberty rests, terminated in a series of measures, which announc- 
ing that the cup of her sorrows was full, aroused all the latent 
energies of the people of France, which burst with indignation 
on the fortunes of their infatuated King. An odious ministry, 
rendered still more hateful, as the willing instruments of his 


13 


power, becoming the captive subjects of vindictive resentment, 
gave a new incentive to the expulsion of arbitrary rule. You 
have lingered with admiration upon these spirited efforts for 
liberty in France, and marked with enthusiastic applause the 
moderation and firmness with which they are peculiarly dis- 

‘ ‘tinguished. Let usthen hope, that the farther effusion of blood 
may be stayed, and that the lives which may be the gift of 
popular mercy and forbearance, may yet be spared to repent 
of their follies, and wash out the stains of their guilt, at the 
only legitimate fountain of power. 

Learn then nations of the Earth, that the charter of France is 
hereafter to be a sacred truth. It rests upon a firm demand of 
the people, and the willing submission of the present King.— 
It has been consecrated to their purposes by the unanimous voice 
of the French people, and is recognised by the nations of Europe 
atlarge. It lays its broad foundation on the imperishable rights 

; of man. In the right of extension of the elective franchise, 
at pleasure, by the people—in the security to personal liberty 
and property, by jury trial—in the protection of the press, 

\ from the power of the Crown—in its open and avowed declara- 

tion that resistance to oppression is the duty of man—it aspires, 
under the forms of a Constitutional Monarchy, to preserve all 

, the essence of Republican Liberty. The doctrines of Religion 

are separated from the principles of instruction ; and the edu- 
cation of their rising youth, is confided to the civil state. It has 
been sealed with the oath of the King, who is enrulled with his 
subjects to defend the Throne. ‘They have resumed the colours 
which were once the terror of Europe, and the admiration of the 
world; and, fired with enthusiastic ardour, they now look to the 
prophetic vision, which signified that, as emblems of Liberty 
and Light, they would wave in triumph over all the Kingdoms 
of the Earth. They have the breath of the friends of Liberty 
throughout the world ; they have the blessing of Heaven, and 
the prayers of Lafayette. 

Fellow Citizens—If we have already too long delayed to 
recognize the debt of gratitude which we, in common with 
the people of France, owe to this distinguished veteran in the 
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cause of Liberty, it was only that in the progress of human af- 
fairs, we might mark more distinctly, the endearing periods of 
his most eventful life. The dignity and decision, which have 
signalized the late scene of his labours, and the influence of 
his commanding name, have hushed into calm composure 
the elements of passion and feeling which threatened to burst 
in a storm of desolating vengeance, over the streets of his once 
devoted city—At his approach the friends of good government 
rally round him, and the enemies to order and peaee, fly frons 
his presence. 

The principles of Sindee have been illustrated with 
beautiful effect in the practice of his thrice happy, pupil and 
friend.—He who might have aspired to wear the crown, ani- 
mates by choice the councils of a Patriotic King. The throne 
is shorn of its rays of glory, and the crownof its honor, while 
the universal voice of the present age, proclaims La Fayette 
the benefactor of man. With that title, friend of our Revo- 
lutionary efforts we greet you this day—You have mingled with 
our fathers, in the bloody scenes of their day, and beheld the 
fruits of your youthful exertions, in your recent triumphal entry 
to our shores. May the choicest gifts of a merciful Providence 
bespeak its approving smiles. May your days be crowned with 
peace, and your nights with sweet, repose. May you long 


live to behold France united and happy; and oh when your. 


spirit shall be summoned from the scenes of Earth, may you 
be permitted to behold from the realms of Hope, countless gene- 
rations, breathing blessings on your memory, and nting 
with exulting pride to that page of History which ~ A 
record of your life. 

Here, fellow-citizens, we turn with fond admiration to the 
envied. institutions of our own dear land. From the period 
of its existence, we have enjoyed in an unbounded measure, 
the blessings of a merciful God. Qur march to the point 


of honor and prosperity, which we behold this day, has..con-? 


founded the powers of numbers, and made prophecy. dumb. 
But little more than 350 years, and the continent of which we 
form so.important a part, existed only in the spirited imagina- 
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tion of the ill-fated Columbus. His inspired visions of the Wes- 
tern World, supposed the coinings of a “ mind diseased,” awa- 
ked no spirit of enquiry but his own, till warmed by the glow 
of emetion with which he urged his theory, he was furnished 
by Royal bounty with the means of testing its truth. Like the 
great Prophet of Israel, he had seen in imagination the prom- 
ised land, but more blessed by Heaven, after enduring all the 
trials of affliction, he was permitted to touch its happy shores. 
The glowing destinies of this continent are the records of his 
fame, and a world is the monument which covers his tomb.— 
This event which was destined to give a new turn to the great, 
current of time excited but little feeling in the Eastern world. 
The gradual rise of our continent from the ocean of uncertain- 
ty and doubt, give it a place on,the chart of the Earth, but ex- 
cited little ether desire with'the people of Eurepe, than to make 
at the instrument to contribute to their avarice and swell the 
boundaries of their Empires. But man soared not into-the re- 
gions of Heaven, nor pierced inte the inscrutable means by 
which the wise purposes of Providence are effected. The beams 
of the same great orb which in its daily revolutions gilded the 
Kingdoms of Europe, pierced the dark forests of this land, and 
inviting the industry of man, promised to bless the fruit of his 
Jabours. Imagination lend me your wings, whileI skim the sur- 
face of the great events which gave presage of the destinies of 
America, and proclaimed to the world that she would be great. 
Let your boldest flights animate our theme, and paint the ap- 
proach of our fathers'to thé shores of this thrice happy land. Let 
us-behold them, on the broad waves of ocean, flying from the 
issn which dwelt in the hall of their fathers, and the 
sand fires which the rage of phrenzied zeal kindled in their 
land: Show them in search of the promised’ clime, where con- 
science might whisper safely with itsGod. Bring us back to the 
great temple of nature, where the untutored savage heard God 
in the wind’and worshipped him in the sky, while the humble 
christian at his side, lifting the eye of faith to the Throne of 
‘Mercy; recognized the fertile source of all blessing to mar 
Point us to thecabin of the poor Hidian—-retréating before the 
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dwellings of the white man, and well digested notions of Go- 
vernment realized in the clusters of families, which sparkled on 
the shores of our rivers and our bays. Here let us realize attach- 
ments engaging all the broader appeals to our nature, and rapid- 
ly rising to the highest sympathies of our hearts which make 
country—home. Civilization penetrates the forests, and culti- 
vation smiles upon the abundant produce of the field. _ Institu- 
tions reared on the broad basis of religious freedom, begin to live 
in the land, and scatter the fruits of knowledge and the seeds 
of happiness over the face of our chosen realm. Her history 
is attended with all the qualities of fiction, and her existence 
at the present hour, seems to be accompanied with all the doubts 
of a dream. 

Fellow-Citizens :—Liberty is the inhabitant of no peculiar 
age or place. Its principles are coeval with the world, coexten- 
sive with its limits. Where intelligence meets them they 
speak—where ignorance sleeps they are silent—where order 
and system govern they live—where discord triumphs they die. 
When the floods of desolation and misery covered the face of 
the old work, like the faithful messenger of the Ark, they ranged 
the earth in search of the emblems of Peace. _ Here they arres- 
ted their flight, and here they established their home. They in- 
vigorated the air, which our fathers breathed ; and as distance 
broke the chords which had fastened their affections to their. 
native soil, they cemented the bonds of attachment which 
bound them to this. Persecutions of all kind are nearly allied. 
They ave members of the same great family of instruments, 
with which the rich oppress the poor—the guilty, the innocént— 
the powerful, the weak, andthe tyrant, the slave. The bou 
ries of nature upon which they separately act being to us invist 
ble, the sympathies which awaken, at one form of oppression, 
wait upon them all. Our fathers in the school of religious free- 
dom, had tasted of the fruits of political equality. The cruelty 
of Governments had convinced them that they were guided by 
man-—all the moral attributes of whom they possessed in them- 
selves. Here was the first.dawn of that spirit of resistance to 
oppression, ‘Whickyfinally severed their connection with Europe, 
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and dictated the noble array of ‘self-evident truths,” whicli 
gave spirit and life to the great principles of the American Re- 
volution. A common origin, mutual wants and common de- 
fence; had long been binding round the thirteen colonies of Ame- 
rica, all the ties of national feeling ; and when the period of the 
revolution approached, had taught them to wield ahpie united en- 
ergies with force and effect. 

The declaration of Independence was their appeal to man- 
kind. Whenthe assembled fathers of our liberties placed their 
seals upon its face, they pledged their ‘lives, their fortunes and 
their sacred honors” to its immortal use. Its illustrious author, 
with its ablest advocate, have been gathered to their fathers; 
and of that circle whose honored names it bears to immortality, 
but. one exists—Like the lonely pillar of some ancient temple, 
sketching to the passing eye the splendor of a structure which 
jit once adorned, he stands the envied representative of all. 

Fellow Citizens :—We are allowed but little time to realize 
the interesting progress of that great era in our history, or the 
lasting results by which it has affected the family of nations. 
We are forbidden by Time to invade the pages of history by 
any detail of the distinguished events, which successively anima- 
ted and depressed the spirit of our Fathers in that memorable 
struggle for their liberties. They have been faithfully preserv- 
ed, and are familiar to your ears. They areimterwoven with the 
tales which enliven our childhood and form the text book of our 
schools. We lisp them in our infancy, and linger over the page 
which records,them in the bloom of life. We see them in at- 
tractive ective through all the courses of our ascent to the 
hills of k dge—till they are disclosed to us by education in 
bold relief, arresting all the feelings of nature, and embracing 
all the avenues to the human heart. Animated by the theme of 
our joy this day, we are only permitted to touch, in the mo- 
ment of enthusiasm, a portion of the sacred soil, on which the 
battles of our freedom were “fought, and won.” We may 
pause for an instant—hear the cannon roar on Bunker’s Hill— 
and with trembling fears for Liberty,see Warren die. We may 
accompany, with agitated hearts, our little band of patriots leav- 
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ing the streets of this ¢'ty—follow them to the Heights of Hat- 
lem—among the gallant sons of Jersey—till we “breathe again” 
with the immortal Washington, on the southern bank of the De- 
laware. We see the small detachment, with which he strikes 
at Trenton, and look with apprehension forthe preservation of 
a spirit, which has since presided with firm, but prudent council, 
over the interests of our happy land, and now appears among 
us the honored object of our grateful hearts. We hover around 
the army of Washington, while ascending the fertile banks of 
the Delaware, and hailing the presence of Lafayette on the field 
of Brandywine, we dedicate his youthful blood to the service ‘of 
Liberty in France. We follow with hopes and fears, the reced- 
ing ranks of our soldiers, as they are gradually pressed among 
the sons of the generous South, till, joining in the shout of vie- 
tory, we behold the star spangled banner of out own Republic 
waving in triumph on the “outer walls” of York. _ 

But the falling emblems of our country’s foes, fill not our 
hearts. Our institutions are the inestimable trophies of that 
wat. The Constitution of our country is the monument around 
which they are planted—inseribed with the names of Patriot 
Soldiers and Statesmen, and dedicated to the memory of the 
immortal Father of his country. Its blessings speak over the 
surface of a boundless region, holding in its fond embrace, 
_ twenty-four separate, but united, happy States, and diffusing 

all the blessings of life, liberty, and hope, over 13,000,000 
of souls, devoted to its principles. These are the great objects, 
which give real enjoyment to the present, and blaze with the 
hopes of the future. These proclaim us the guardians.of Free- 
dom, and the hope of nations. Animated by the all the 
exstacy of which nature can taste, we stand on the verge which 
separates Time from Eternity—implore the blessings of our 
fathers, and breathe them on our sons. 

The great curtain of destiny is rapidly rising upon the fate of 
our land. Time in its resistless current, has swept away almost 
every living spectator of the scenes of old. Their works of 
virtue have followed the flight of their sacred. spirits to'the bo- 
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som of their Ged—and the labours of well spent, lives, are the 
lasting records of their deeds of fame. As each succeeding year 
summons a portion of these veterans in the service of Liberty 
from the scenes of life—like the books of inspiration, their num- 
ber is diminished, but their value is the more enhanced. Pos- 
terity will envy us their possession. They will cling to their 
neglected ashes,'and will build up the spots where they lay, to 
incite future generations to illustrious deeds. They will hear 
with amazement that neglect and indifference, were ever per- 
mitted to chill the hearts of our Revolutionary Fathers, or that 
want was permitted to approach their doors.—They will blush 
for themselves and for us, when stern History tells that the very 
pay, which the plighted faith of their country guaranteed, is 
still withheld; and the petition which claims it, lies on the 
table, in our Legislative. Hall. Will they not believe that the 
inspired visions of the world’s Immortal Bard, gave a perspec- 
tive reproach upon our land in that masterpiece of genius, which 
displays the children rioting on the inheritance of a living par- 
ent, and the rightful owner of their possessions, exposed to the 
keen results of ingratitude, and driven to despair. 

Fellow Citizens :—The tree of Liberty has taken a deep and 
Jasting root in our soil, lifting its luxuriant branches to the sky. 
Its blossoms of hope, wafted by the pure winds of Heavens over 
the land of our Southern neighbours, warmed in her genial 
clime, ripened in her air, and. scattered the seeds of liberty and 
light over the whole extent of their fertile plains. Infant states 
reared their heads and exhibited their claims to be ranked 
among the nations of the earth. Their rights have been nur- 
ured in the prudent councils of our country, and we gave them 
the history of our own revolutionary struggles, as the model on 
which they might found their own. We rejoiced in the victo- 
ries of their arms and mourned over the fields of their defeat. 
The tongues of our orators dwelt with rapture on the display 
of their virtues, and the excited feeling of our people would have 
made their cause our own. Watching with anxious. solicitude 
their approach to the Temple of Freedom, the Genius of Ame- 
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rica met them at its gates, and firmly pointed co their seats 
among the people ofthe Earth. Yes South Americans we have 
been faithful to our trust, and true to your interests. The 
watchful eye of our Government has followed with sleepless 
vigilance the advance of your liberties, and defended you with 
its energetic efforts from the machinations of your foes. History 
will hereafter tell you, how her enlightened councils penetrated 
the cabinets of Europe and pierced their deep designs. The 
records of time wiil unfold to you, how she ‘“‘clamoured” for you 
throughout the world, addressing argumeut to reason, and 
persuasion to interest. You will yet learn that appealing to 
patriotic emotions he had caused the spirit of Hamdenand Syd- 
ney to stir in your behalf, and brought the shades of Burke 
and of Sheridan, of Chatham and of Fox, to unite with blessings 
on your rising fate. If we have not unsheathed the sword in 
your cause, we have laid deep the foundations of your freedom 
by our eanest appeals to Humanity, to Religion, to Reason, and 
to God; and when the voice of our Country was heard ina 


‘tone which electrified the people of America, and confounded 


the councils of Europe, by the wise and prudent measures of a 
government always devoted to your liberties, she had Jaid the 
basis of a power to which they might have been safely confided 
against a world in arms. 

People of South America :—By the blood which you have 
shed in defence of your freedom; by your soil still polluted by 
the feet of your invaders; by the calamities of war; by the 
blessings of peace; by the fears of your friends ; by the hopes 
of your foes; by the duty you owe to yourselves; by the 
debt you owe to us; by the sympathy which your efforts have 
roused in the hearts of civilized, men—we implore you cease 
the internal commotion by which your prospects are blighted, 
and your liberties are endangered. Lay broad the foundations 
of intelligence and virtue on which your freedom must be erec- 
ted. Rear up your statesmen upon the inimitable models of 
Washington and La Fayette—learning them to prefer honour 
to power—their country to themselves. Look to the late events 
which have occurred in France; imitate the moderation by 
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which they have triumphed. May the dawn of that day be not 
far distant, when the same feelings which gladdens the hearts 
of that gallant people shall be beautifully illustrated in the sta- 
bility of your governments, devoted to the preservation of free 
principles and the happiness of man. We invite you this day 
to taste of the holy enthusiasm which pervades our land, and let 
your prayors mingle with our own for the prosperity and happi- 
ness of our common world. To the cabinets of Europe, the 
late events in France are the handwriting on the wall—the pro- 
phetic spirit of the age interprets the signs. It tells of revolu- 
tions and of strifes. The spirit of vengeance sleeps im every 
portion of the land. As knowledge becomes extended, im- 
provement will follow. Where a true estimate of his rights is 
established, man will perceive in himself a spirit able to sus- 
tainthem. We hail, then, the light which gleams on the fu- 
ture destinies of France, as a beam of that Sun which shall a- 
rise with “ healing in its wings,” “to dispel the clouds of super- 
stition and ignorance which envelope a portion of mankind, 
and finally pierce with its penetrating rays all the regions of the 
earth. People of France, here we give you our cheers. Peo- 
ple of South America, here we extend to you our arms.— 
Friends of Liberty throughout the world, here we take you by 
the hand. Unite with us in the general joy which pervades our 
land. Shades of Washington and of Franklinyof Adams and 
of Jefferson, descend from your peaceful abodes, and smile up- 
on this work. We follow not the shouts of victory—we tri- 
umph in the march of mind. Bless Liberty wherever she dwells ; 
and interposing your prayers between us and all the dangers 
which menace our fate, intercede with Heaven to make Ame- 
Tica prosperous, and her people happy. 


